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B 10 OHAPTER V.

b WIOHT T THE BUSH.
sommittad now: Tlapolo had to
up hefors noxt day, and my handa
full, not only with proparations,
ument. My house wnas like a mo-
sooloty. Umnwas so mado
Eshonldn't go Into the bush by night,
A % dld, I was nover to come back
galn. You know her style of arguing: vou'va
d & spe on about Quesn Vietoria and the
gvil; ahd X laave you to faney i1 I was tired of

AtlandThad a good iden. " What was the
bo of ‘oasting my pearls holors her?' 1
oughk; seme of her own chopped hay would
[keller to do the business.
iyl you what then,” sald I. * Youn fish
gt your Bible, and I'll take that up slong
ith me. That'll make mo right.”
re & Bible was no use.
' # just your HKanaka Ignorance,” sald
*Bring tho Bible out."
bronght it, and I tarnad to the title
whero I thought thore would likely be
w.nd 80 thero wos. " Therol"
L. “Look at that! *London: Printed for
P British and Forelgn Biblo Boclety, Black-
Hars’ and tho date which I can’t read, owing
Pits befng (n these X'a. There's no devil in
loan look noar the Dible Soolety, Dlnok-
% Why, you slily,” I anid, "low do you
Mbposs wo got along with our own aifus at
gme? All Dible Boalety!™
P Y think yon no got any.” sald she. * Whita
ho toll me you no got."
Sounds koly, don't 1t I asked. “Why
d these Islnnds all be chook full of them,

iy in Europo "
i_l“. no got bread frult.” sald she.
X ooald have torn my halr, * Now, louk hore,
¥ Iady,"” sald I, *you dry up, for I'm tired of
o " take the Bible, which'll put me as
ht as the mall, and that's the lust word
got-to say.”
r night fel! extraordinary dark, clonds
up with sundown and overspreading
s not & star showod: thore was only an ond
£ & moon, and that not due beforo the small
rs. Round the villago, what with the lghta
the fires in the open houses, unid tho
#8 of many fishors moving on the recf, it
ptas gay aa an lllumination, but the sen
d tho mountains and wooda wero nll cloan
1 supposeo it might be R o'clock when T
ok the road, ladon like a donkey. First thers
8 that Biblo, a book as Lig as your head.
b Thad let mysell in for by my own tom-
Haolery. . Then thore was my gun, and knife,
"1‘ lantern. nnd patent matchos, all necos-
pary. Andthen thero was the real plant of the
‘affalr in hand. n mortal woight of gunpowdeor,
& palr of dynamite fishing bombs, and two or
‘$hres plocos of slow match that I haa haoled
At of the tin casos and aplloed togethor the
" beat way 1 could. for tho mateh was only trade
“stufl, and & man would be erazy that trustoed
£, Altogether. you see, I had the matorials of
protty good biow up! Txpenso was nothing
mé; I wanted that thing done right.
long as Iwas In the opon. and had the
in my house to steor by, I did woll. Dut
got to the path it fell so dark I could
go headway, walking Into trees and
thoro, like & man looking for the
m. Iknew it was risky

i

i

'to light upl for my\lantern would be visible
= all the way to the point of the cape, and as no
" ono went therd or dgrk, it would be talked
" about and comaW Casp's ears. But what waa
1 w nad olBQor tb give ths business ovor

with¥Wasa, or light up, take my

cante
+, and get through the thing the smart,
waa able. g
lonk as I was on the Nhiwnlkg?hrm
whon I came to the black bosth“I had to
For thetide was now nearly flowed, and

l-l I possessad. As it was, even the wash

saught me to the knees and I came near fall-
ing onastone, Allthis time the hurry I was
in, and the free air and smell of the sea, kopt
my lively; but when I was onoe In the

" bash and began to olimb the path Itook it

The fearsomeness of the wood had

" bgen s good bit rubbed off for me by Master
' Onsv's banjo strings and graven images; yet I
. thought it was a dreary walk, and guossed,

_when the dlsciples want up thore, they must be

& badly soared. The light of thoe lantern, striking
- smong all these trunks, and forked branches,
i twisted

ropé onfla of llanas, made tho

£

* wholo place, or all that you eould see of it, &
. kiod of a puzzle of turning shadows, They
i oame to moet you, solid and quick like glanta,

and then spun off and vanished; they hove up

. over your head like clubs, and flow sway into
" the night like birds. The floor of the bush

glimmered with dead wood, the way the

. matoh box used to shine after you had struck
. mlosifer. Blg, cold drops fell on mo from the
L branohos overhead llke swoat. There was no

#
o

gmeer they looked by the shining of the lan-

to mentjon: only a littls ley bronth of
! breaze that stirred nothing, and tho
were sllont.
first landfall I made was when I got
h the bush of wild eoocoanuts, and cama
of the boglos on tho wall, Mighty

with thelr painted faces and shell eyes,

—.-.‘ 0 ' thelr elothes and thelr hair hanging. Oua
. oo

another I pulled them ull up and piled
{a » bundle on the oellar rool. so ns they
tht goto glory with the rest. Then I chose

£ » place behind one of the big stones at the

"

salranoces, burled my powder and the two shells,

"apd arranged my match siong the passugo.
’ theg I had a look atthe smoking head,

for good-by. It was doing fine,
*Oheor up,” says L *You're bookad.”

¥t was my first idea to light up and be get-
ting homeward, for the darknessand tho glim-
mer of the dead wood and the shadows of the
lantern made melonely. But I knew whors
ons of the harps hung. It seemed a pity it
shouldn't go with the rest; and at the same
time I couldn't help letting on to mysolf that I
s mortal tired of my smployment and would
Mke beat to be at home and have the door shut.
X atepped outof the collar nnd argued it foro
and baok, Thore was & sound of the son {ar
down below me on the const: nearer hand not
@ loaf stirred: I might huve been the only Ily-
Ang oreatura this side of Cape Horn, Well, na
X stood there thinking, it seemed the bush
woke and became full of littls nolses, Little
selses they were, and nething to hurt; a
bit of & orackle, & bit of a rush; but the
jumped right out of mo and my
pat went dry as a bisouit. It wasn't Case
1 was sfrald of, which would have been com-
mon I nover thought of Case. What
; me as sharp ns the eolle was the old
tales—the devil-women and the man-
s Itwas tho toss of a penny whoether I

 ghould run, but I got & purchass on myselt

d stepped out and hold up the lantorn (like
mlnﬂ looked all round.

" In tha digection of the village mnd the path
there wal ‘nothing to be seen, but when I
turned d it s wonder to mel didn't
drop. ere, comlng right up out of the
the bad bush—there, sure enough,

ey ‘weas dovil-woman, just as the way I had fg-

X
!

‘X

y

ured she would look. Isaw the light shine on
her bare arms and her bright eyes, sud thore
sront out of mo a yell so big that I thought it
was my death.

“Ah! Nosing out!" says the davil-woman,
{n » kind of high whisper. “ Why you talk big
voloe? Putout light! Ese he come,"

*My God Almighty, Uwma, is that you?"

L
Y "}n"urlm *1 comp quick. Ese here
L1
“¥ou eome along?' I asked.

Al to0 much ‘Irald!” she whispered,
clutching me 1 think dis.” :

“You no

shira, tor I'm about the worst soared man. in
the Bouth Pacifle myself."”

Bhe told mo In two words what hrought her
I was soavee gone, It seames, when Faavao
oame In,and the old woman had met Black
Jack ranning as hard as ha was it from our
houss to Caso's. Uma notther spoke mor
wtopped, but Lt right out to come and warn
me. Hhe was so olose at my heels that the
Iantern was her guide aeross the beash, and
aftorward, by the glimmer of It in the treos,
she got her line uphlll. It was only when I had
got to tho top or was In tho oellar that she
wandered—Lord knows whers !-and lost a
alght ol preclous timo, afrald to oall out lest
Caso was at the hools of her, and falling in the
bush, so that she wasall knockod and braised.
That must havo beon when she got too far to
tho southward, and how she came to take mo
intho fank at Inst and frighten me bayond
what I've got the worde to tell of.

Woll, anything was boetter than a devil.
woman, but T thought her yarn serious
onough, Biack Jack had no eall to bo about
my house, unioss ha was sct there to wateh.
and it looked to me as il my tomfool word
nbout the paint, and perhaps some chatter of
Muaon's, had got us all in s elove hiteh. One
thing was cloar: Umn wnd 1 wore hore for the
nlight: wo daren't try to go homo before day,
and even then it would be safer to strike
round up the mountain and come in by tha
back of the villagoe, or wa might walk into an
ambusends, It was plain, too, that the mine
shonld be sprung Immediately, or Casoe might
be in timo Lo stop it

I marched Into the tunnel, Uma keoplng
tight hold of my, openod my lantern and it
the match. The first longth of It burned like
asplll of paper, and 1 stood stupid, watching
it burn, and thinking we wera going aloft with
Tiapole, which was none of my views, The
second took to s Letter rata, though better than
I enrod nbout; and at that I got my wits again,
hauled Umn elonr of the passage, blew out and
drapped tho lantern. and the pair of us groped
our way Into the bush until [ thought It might
Lo safe, and Iny down togethor by a troe.

“Old Indy.” T sajd, “I won't forget thia
night. You'ro a trump, and that's what's
wrong with you.”

£ho bumpod horself elose up tome, Bhe had
run out the way sho was, with nothing on her
but hier Kilt. and she was all wot with the dews
and tho sew on tha black beagh, nnd shook
stralght on with cold and the terror of the
dark and the dovils,

“Too much "fraid.” was all she sald.

Tho far side of Casy's hill goss down near as
eteep as a precipleo into the next valley, We
woere on thoe very edge ol it, and 1 could see the
dend wooll shino and hear the seafsound far
below. 1dida't care about tho position, whigh
left mo no retront, hut I was afrald to change.
Then I eaw 1 had made a worse mlatake about
the lantern, which I should have left lightad,
&0 that I could have had a crack at Case when
he stepped into the shine of it. And since I
hadn't had the wit to do that, It seemed a
senseloss thing to leave the good lantern to
blow up with the graven {mages. The thing
belonged to me, after all. and was worth
monay. and might come in handy. If I eould
have trusted the mateh, I might have run In
atill and resconed it. But who was going to
trust the mateh? You know what trads [s,
The stull was good cnough for Kanakas to go
fishing with, whera thoy've gotto look Iively
any Wiy, and the most they risk is only to hava
their hand blown 'off. But for ahy one that
wanted to fool around s blow-up like mlne
that mateh was rubbish.

Altogether. tho best I could do was to llg
still, seo my shotgun bandy, and walt for the
cxplosion. Dut it was a solomn kind of & bus-
iness. Theblacknosz of the night wns like
solid; the only thing vou ecould see was the
nasty bogy glimmer of tho dead wond, and
that showed you nothing but itsolf: and as for
aounds, 1 stretehed my ears till I thought I
could have heard the muteh burp in the tun-
nel, und that bush wasas silent aa a coffin.
Now aod then thors was a bit ol a ernck: but
whether it was noar or far. whether it was
CUnse stubbing his toos within & lew yards of
mo, or o treo breaking miles away, I knew no
moro than the babe unborn.

And then, all of a sudden, Vesuvius went off.
It was a long timo coming, but when it came
(though I say it that shouldn't) no man could
nsk to s0e a botter. At first it was just o sonof
agunof arowand a gpout of fire, and the wood
lighted up so that you could seoto read. And
then the troublo began. Umas and T wore halt
burled under s wagontul of earth, and glad it
was no worse, for ono of the rocks at the en-
tranco of the tunnel was fired cloan into the
alr, fell within n couple of {fathoms of wherewe
lay. and boundad over the adge of the hill and
went pounding down Into the next valley, I
saw 1 hiad rather underenloulated our distance,
or ovirdone the dynamite and powder, whinh
you please.

And presently T saw I had made another
slip. The nolse of tho thing began to die off,
shaking the island; tho dazzle was over, and
yot the night didn’t come baok the way I ex-
pected, For the whole wood was soattared
with red coals and brands from the explosion;
they wora all round me on the flat/some had
fallen below In the valley. and some stuck and
flared in tho troetops. I had no fewrof fre,
for these forests are too wet to kindle. But
the trouhlo was that tho place was all 11t up—
not very bright, but good enough to get a shot
by, and, the way the coals waere seattored, it
was just as likely Cane might have the advan-
tage as mysolf. I looked nll round for his
whito face, you may be sure; but thore was
not n sign of him. As for Uma, the life
seamed to have been knockod right gut of her
by the bang and bingo of (L

There was ope bad point in my game. Ona
of tho blessod graven Images had come down
ull afirs, hair and clothes and body, not four
yards away from me. Ieast a mighty notleing
glaneo all round; there was still no Case, and
Imadoupmy mind I wust get rid of that
burning stiok Lofore lio enma or I should be
shot thero liko a dog.

It was my ficst {der to havo arawlsd, and
then I thought spesd was the malo thing, and
stood hall up to muke s rush, The sama
moment from somewhere between me and the
son there came n flash and a report, and a rifla
bullet soreached In my ear. Tswung stralght
round and up with my gun, but the brute had
# Winoheaster, and befora I could aa muoh as
seo him his socond shot knoeked me over like
aninepin, I seemed to fly In the alr, then
came down by the run and lay half a minute,
6illy: and then 1 found my hands empty, and
my gun had flown over my hoad ns T fell. It
makes & man mwighty wide awake to be in the
kind of box that I was in. Iscarcely know
whore I was hurt, or whether I was hurt or
not, but turned right ovar on my (noe to orawl
altor my weapon, Unless you have tried to
got about with s smashed log you don't know
what pain is, and I lot out o howl like a bul-
lock's,

This was the unlucklost nolss that ever I
mmio In mylife. Upto then Umu had stuck
to her tres like a sensible woman, knowing
slio would be only In tho way: but as soon as
sho heard mesing out she ran forward. The
Winchester erucked agaln, and down she
went.

I had sat up, log and all, to stop her; but
when I saw her tumble 1 elapped down ngain
where I was, lay still, and falt the haudle of
my koife. [ had Leen scurried and put out
befora. No moro of that for me. He had
knooked ovoer my girl, I hud got to Ax him for
it; and Ilay there and gritted my testh, and
footed up the chanoos, My leg was broko, my
gun was gone, Caso had still ten shots in his
Winechestor, It looked a kind of hopoloss
business, But [ never despalrad nor thought
upon despairing ; that man hind got to go.

For a goodish LIt not one of us let on. Then
I heard Cass begin to move nearer inthe bush,
but mighty careful. The image had burned
out, thers wero only a few oconls loft here and
tbere. and the wood was main dark, but had s
kind of u low glow in It like & fire on its last
loga, 1t was by this that 1 made out Case's
head looking at me over o blg tuft of ferns, snd
al the sate time the Lrute saw me and shoul-
dered his Winchester, I lar guite still, and s
good as looked {uto the barrel; |t was my last

P

"loll."m!,_gﬂu kind of & weak grin.
¥ F'm not the oas to_lageh b you. Mo Wil |
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chapcn butl thought wy would have

_‘M. .

= - = U

ooma right out of its bearings. Then
Lucky for mo it was no shotgun, for tho
struek within an fnoh of me, and knocked the
dirtin my eyee.

Just you try and seo If you can lle aulet, and
let & man take a sitting shot at you, and miss
youbya halr. Dut I did, and lueky, too. A
while Caso stood with the Winohoster at the
port arma; thon he gave a little Iaugh to him-
salf, and stepped round the ferns.

*Laugh!” thought I * 1t you had thas wit of
a louse you would be praylng!"

Iwas all as taut as a ship's hawsar or tho
apring of & wateh, and as soon as ho camo
within rench of me I had him by the ankle,
plucked the feet right out from under him,
lald him out, and was upon the top of him,
broken leg and all, beforo he breathed, His
Winchester had gons the samp road as my
shotgun; {t was nothing to me -1 delled him
now. I'm a protty strong man any way, but 1
nover knew what strength was till Fuot hold
of Case. Ha was knocked sut of tima by the
rattlo he eama down with, and throw up his
hands togethor, llke a frightened woman. so
that I eaught both of them with my left. This
wakoned him up, and he fastensd his tenth In
my forearm like a weasel, Much 1 enred. My
log gave mo all the pain I had any uso for, and
I drow my knifo and got it in the place.

“Now," sald I “I've got you: and you're
gone up, and & good job, too! Do you foel the
point of that 7 That's for Underhilll And
thera's for Adamal And now horo's for Umn,
and that’s golug to knock your blooniing soul
right out of you |"

With that I gave him the eold atesl forall I
was worth. His body kicked under mo like a
spring sofa; he gave a dreadful kind of & long
moan, and lay still.

“1 wonder it you'redead? I hope o' I
thought, for my head was swimming. Dut I
wasn't going to take chances; I had his own
exnmplo too olose bafore me for that:and I
tried to draw the knife out to give it him again.
Tho blood came over my hands I ramember,
hot as tea: and with that [ fainted clean away,
and foll with my head on the mun's mouth.

When I eamo to myselt it was piteh dark:
the einders had burned out: thors was noth-
ing to be seen but the shino of the dead wood,
and I couldn’t remembor whero I wasnor
why I was ip such pain nor what 1 wasall
wetted with. Than it eame back, and the first
thing I attended ti was to give him tha knife
agnin a half a doren times up to the hnndle. I
belleve he was dead already, but it did bim
no harm and did me good,

*I bet you're dead now," I sald. and then I
called to Uma.

Nothing answared. and I mado n move to go
and grope for her, fouled my broken leg, nud
fainted agaln.

When I came to mysel! the second timathe
elouds had all cleared away, except a fow that
sailed thore. white as cotton, The moon was
up—a trople moon, The moon at home turns
a wood black, but even this old butt end of a
one showed up that forest as green as by day.
The night birds—or, rather. they're a kind of
oarly morning bird—sang out with their long,
falling notes llke nightingales. And I could
goe the dead man, that I was still half resting
on, looking right up into the sky with™his onen
eyes, no paler than when he was alive; and a
lttle way off Uma tumbled on her side. Igot
over to har the best way I was ahle, and when
I got there she was broad awake and erying
and sobbing to hersel! with no more nolsa
than an insect. 1t appearsshe wasafraidtoery
out loud because of the aitus, Altogethor she
was not mueh hurt, but seared beyond helief;
she had come to her senses a long while ago,
erled out to me, heard nothing in reply. made
out we were both dead, and had lain there
over sinee, nfrald to budge a fingor. The bull
had ploughed up her shoulder. and sl had
lost o main quantitr of blood; but I scon had
that tied up the way it ought to be with the
tail of my shirt and a senrf 1 hnd on. got her
head on my sound knee and my back ngainst
a trunk, and settled down to walt for morning.
Umn woas for neither use nor ornament, and
could only eluteh hold of me and shako and
ery. ldon't suppose thero wns everaonybody
worse scared, and to do her justics sho had

i livoly nh‘chl oflit. Asforme, 1 was in o
E(Imj bitof paln and fever. but not so bl when
sat_still; and every time I looked over to
Cass I could have sung and whistled, Tulk
about meut and drink! To seo that mun lying
thore dead as a herring fiiled me full.

The wight birds atoppod alter n willo; and
then the light began to ehango, the cast came
orange, the wholo wood begun to whirr with
Elr‘::‘dn like & musical box, and there was the

ad day.

1didn’'t expact Maea for a long while yot;
and, indeed, | thought there was an off chance
he might f]o hack on the wholg idea nnd not
oomo st all. I was tha better E-Icum-.! whon,
about an hour after daylight. I hoeard sticks
smoshing and alot of Kanskas laughinge and
singlng out to Keop thelr cournge up. Ump sat
up gquite brisk at the flrst word of it, aned pres-
ontly we saw n}mrw agomastringing out of the
path, Masa In front and behiod him s white
man In a plth helmet. It wos M Tarloeton,
who had turned up late last night in Falesd,
having left his Lout and walked the Inst stuge
with n luntern.

Tlmr puriod Caee upon the fleld of giory,
rlght {o the holo where he had kept the snjok-
ing head. walted till the thing wos done;
and Mr, Tarleton prayed, which 1 thought
tomfoolery, but I'm bound to say e gave a
pretty sick view of the dear departed’s pros-
{:mta. nnd seemed to have his own ideas of

oll. Thad it out with him afterward, tald
him ho had seampod his duty, nod what Lo
had ought to have dons was 10" up ko a man
end tell the Eanakas plaluly Case was domnod,
and u good rldasnee; but 1 never eoulidl get

it to seo it my winy, Then they mnde e o
litter of polee and carriod me down to e sti-
tlon, Mr. Tarleton sot my log, and mulo o
regular mlssionary splice of it, sothat | Hmp
to this day. That done, he took down my ovi-
dence, and Uma's, and Maca's wroto it all
out flno und had us &lgn 1t: nnd then he cot
the chiels and marched over tu Papa Randall's
Lo soize Cose's papors,

All they found was n Lit of & dinry, kept for
A good muany years, sod all ahout the price ol
copra, and chickons twlnlu stulen, nod that;
&ﬁt‘l tho books of the husiness and the will 1
tuld you of in the becinning, by both of which
the whole thing (stuck, inek, and burvel) ap-
Pﬂarod to belong to the bumoa woman. 1L was

that lmuulll lier out, at o wlghty rensonabilo
figure, for ho was in a huery togot home,  As
for Handall and the bluek, they had to tramp;
gotinto some Kind of a station on the Paoa-
malolu slde: did very bLoad busioess, for the
truth is neither of the palr was fit Tor it nnd
lHved mostly on fih, which was the means of
Handall's death. It seoms thers was nnieo
shonl In ono day and ?ulf.l won! aflter thvm
with tho dynmulte.  LEither the mateh burngl
too fast or papa  was  full, or  hoth
but the sholl went off {in tho usual
wouy) Leforo he throw it, and whero was papa's
hanid? Well, thore'a nothing to hurt In that;
the flands up north are all Tl of one-hauded
men, ke thy partios in the " Avabinn Nights "
but either Randall was o olid. or he drink
too muoh, aud thy short nud the long of 1L was
that he died. Protty soon after the nigeer was
turned out of the Islanid tor stealing from
white men, nnd waent off to the west, wharg
&’ found nhen ol his own color, in case ho kel

at, and the mng of his own color took wnd
ute him at some kind of n corrobiorrée, and I'm
wure [ hope o was to thelr faney !

Ho thers was I left nlong in my glory at
Faleai, and when the schooner eamiw o
fll nﬂ Ilur ur anil gave hf' a deok curgo hnlf
nn :_lnn he house. must ray Mr. Torle-

id tho right thing by us, but ho took o
monaniah kind of n ravenks,

“"Now, Mr, Wiltshirve,” suld he, * I've put vou
all agunre with overybody here. 10 wasn't dil-
fleult to do, Case hoing gone; but I have doune
It, and given my plodgo besides that you wiil
deal fairly with the vatives. 1 must usk you
w&_« p my word.

ell, so 1did, I used to e bothiered ahout
‘nr balaness, but I ronsoned It oot thils way,
Yo ull have l]ﬂnerllll balspeus, and e natives
all know it an
ton so that It's fale all round: But the truth s
t did us tla bothor n?. :I" cthough Ldid woll
u }llll& wis hal f" wheno the llrm moyed
me nn‘tlo ?notTa.ur stution, whera I was undeg
no kind of a pledge, and could louk my bal-

ancos in the o
An for tho o dnfadr. you knnw her a8 woll n.
do. She's nnlr the one feult. 17 you don't
ting sho would cive away the

pop your eyo || N f
ool olf t .uulﬁum Well, it seanis it's patursl

watar their noprain a pronor.

n Kanakas, ho's turned w powerful big
womab now. llll could throw n Londun buhly

er shoulder. But that's natural in K-
nn too, aud there's no manner of Joubt

that she's an Al wile.

r. Tarieton's gons home, his trick being
ovﬁr: ho w? the Lest I;lli.-tll.ulml'l-' Lovarstruvk,
ag now, It sepms, ho's parsonizing 4qujal
i I\Ira:::: way. Wall, that's best for il he'd

ks th t t ( .
Seietas ey el oay

!} ot a bi It, nor over
llh' Y. lllnul.‘ hora, I faney. 1 don't like to
eavo the kids,
i‘ &-they're
ould b

ou seo; sind ~thero's no use
ttor here than whu} thoy

L) ln a fte mun's eountry, though

an took t lr olden l‘lp to Auckland, where
10's Lolog sehioolod with the best, But what
wers tio Ie the '?ltlr'fn anly liall

casten, of courso; I know that ‘as well '
do, and tll\sl‘u'l 1;;-1:}0;1'1 Ihintn"lo:- -?T.In’n?ft!
castes than 1 do: but they're mine, and about
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E SUPPLE DANCERS

LITNR® WOMEN WHOSE FEATS PLEASE
NEW YORKKERS NIGHTLY.

Wose Jullan's Kerpenilne Taras snd Colla—
Menste Ulnyton's Alry Polaes—She and
Ente Girard Fxeel an Migh Kiehers.

A new whim haa nefzed the ehanging faney
of New York theatrggonrs, and brought for-
ward another type of footlight favorite. Tho
now claimant of publio attention (s the double-
jolnted woman athlote, sndowad with comely
face and extremo supploness of limb. Blie
apnears to ho a logitimuts snecessor to the
butterfly skirt danccrs, who wore all the
rage carly In  the (heatrical scason,
and  still retain & potont hold upon
theatregoors. The doubloe-jointed woman
athlete s the favorite of tha hour
ehiely, it scems, because her limborness of
physique permits of & variation of that sightly
exhibition of faminine contour that made the
skirt daneer's gyrations and posturing attrao-
tive to the eye. Itis this sort of varisty that
gives sploe to the entertalnmont. Each of the
blg roof wardens now has a double-jointed
woman nthlote to entortain the crowds of
summer amusement seckers, andathird, s
surprisingly aglle and youthful asplrant for
public favor, has won a consplouous place in
tho only farce-comody show that has bLeen
ablo to withstand the depressing effect of the
hot weathor and the eompatition of the out-
door rool garden entortainments.

Each of the trio has some especial trick of
Nmb twisting which differs from any achleve-
ment of the other two. For example. In her
extraordinary ability to turn her body round
fn n corkscrow twist Miss Rose Jullan, the
supple young Australlan malden who tics hee-
golf up in knots on the Mudison Bquars Gar-
don roof every night, oxcels all the other
double-jointed girls that Gothamites have had
an opportunity to admire. Roee in o fresh
faced and vivacious girl of twenty-ons, with a
tall, lithe form that the Garden habltués are
fond ol calling *'stunning, don't you koow."
Hor corkscrow twist is a most marvellous
ofturt. Bho trips out upon the stage, turna
her baek to the onlookers with her legs
nnd feet close together, and begins to
twist her walst. Hor nether limbs are
clad In sllk tights, Her waist s enveloped
inn loose allk Llonse. loosesilk trunks en.
twino her hips. Hor white arms are bared
to the shoulders. The anxlous spectator
sons the upper part of her body turn slowly
round, as il It were resting on a pivot, until

ehn ngaln faces him. The position ls a puz-
7llvg ono to tho speatator, for the reasun that
her head and bust are turnod completely
aroun n an opposite direstion from that
which her hips and logs cecupy.  Btanding in
this queer position shoe throws kisses to the
astonished ﬁf\mrutnrs. smiles and bows, and
then untwisting lhersell lelsurely, socom-
plighes another mystorious twist of the upper
vart of her hody in the other direction.

The twist is necomplished with equal ease In
elthar direotion. Her lower limbs and feot re-
main stationary durint;tha whole extraordl-
nary performance,  \When the corkscrew
movement Is ended she still further mystifies

s making ama
aver i auit )
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although e
And 8 mako lior Inok 1y L
o0 denolog, 1Ke lier Lyokward &
"‘t'I?T ul?oiarnlhlfu-rmm ‘work, tor
a“"“::tm.d ¥ W ol hor danving nh{?“
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sncers e arn by most '
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forwnrl wne o
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kl?‘g achlevement o ™" i
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EATE OIRARD,

that they work aa if thoy wore strung on
wires, isa Clayton confirmed Miss JTullan's
aapertion that the high kieking and tho leg
splitting acts are painloss.

1 trind the backwari kick firat Inst wintor,”
the dancer suld. " Thoro wis u nrotest against
my doing It in publie, heeati-o It looks dan-
gorous, Dut there in no atraln to it whateyver,
llnwlr becausy i am double jointed, i coul
split myself In half, as the act Is eallad, whon
I'won two yoars old. nnd [ sould klek out sido-
ways, too, so that you ses the dislocation of
my llmbs at llue‘hlp wius o knack that eamo to
me by bicth. practise two hours o day to
keep my.sinewa In perfect order,”

Miss Kato Glirard, the high kicker of tho Ca-
sino roof gardan, I8 ono of the higlest kick-
era in the world. Sho ishfost 7 inehos In
helght. and onn with case kiek a hat hald up
7 feot 4 inches In the alr.  8ho doss this timae
and time agaln avory night in the little thentra
on the Casino roof. Hhe, too, 18 an Australinn,
I1ka Miss Julinn, snd hasa gurs whosn graea-
ful contouriseMactivaly dlsplayed inslik tights,
Ehe has been around the world twice, and
klekod hersalf into popular favor gverywhera.
A little pet kangaroo secompanled her for
yenrain her travels. The kangaron was n
gru-nt jumpoer, but It couldn’t holid o eandla to

|s mistress inthe art of high kicking. isa

BESSIE CLAYTON.

the onlookers hr sitting down on her head, an
not that is lnughable in jts daring violativn of
all ordinary muscular action, To glt duwn on
lier head ehe Nirst balanees her body on her
hands and allows her foot to drop over her
head toward the loor. Thoe speotator zees hor
hody turned toward bLilm in profile. As hor
fort descend the profile line first forms an
cllipso, thon a full eirele, and then, lengthen-
ingout at one end. produces the wppearance
ol a Lig interrogation polot turnad over nn {ts
sidliv, n thia unprecedent posture tha
young woman's head is presscd into Llie smal
of her back. and shie looks for all the world as it
she were ltting on her head. Her body rests on
hur chest whon <ho enuses it to form a oir-
el but it restson her chin only whoen her head
renchios fhe small of her back. Her ehin at
this stage rests on a soft silk cushion. Bhe
chunges thisinterrogation-point position back

.-u‘-'c -
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BOAE JULIAN,

to n eirelo in a moement, grabis hold of her
ankles, sways her hody forward nnd ek oneo
or twico to develop impeius und then goes
rolling neross the stage ke o wheel. The
surprising aot of setting on her hewd (8 tocl-
nieiedly eallod o Lok Ifn-rul." wnd the wheel-
ke potion * the roly poly.™  Again standin
uprlght #he kicks the buok of t r head with
tho solo ol hor sundal, using either foot with
enunl Lavility, o loes (U all with n sweot
wmiile that js deeldodly yeassuring to tlie spro-
tntur who tmngines that she is surely going
to break hoersell i twa, She tles hersel! l||'- in
othor kinds of koots. and fna!ly putting her
Liowd on W Door sl twirls ber r.u-lr round
und round it in an unacconntalle fishion.
“Ten't thore o rlsk of dofng yonrsell Inter-
nob ingury by this sort of thing ' Manager
l.l:!llm'tm:k iesked the pretty mthiote

SNk pirticle” Rose ropliod, with o Inugh.
“"You don't suppose 1'd b gooss vnough to
tey T thore wernnny dupgors. 1 hinve naver
been dnadeetor's hands §n my Hie. and my
hondth is pertect,  This wxorelse keops m
howlthy nd steung, Bome nervous poople,
Know, Iln-'llilil'-' thut the stenln must be 80
groat that 1 will surely hurst somothing or
other ono of these deve. Tat [ won't. if those

Tear sueh i catastrophe reflect 4 mument

their renson will toll thom thst my ability to
twist amy=ell up (i thie styhe is i o the ex-
teemo supploness of b with which men and
wamen arn womolimes ondwed, !
prectudes uny such dunger of injury.

yopines | was w girl of theee | eould tie my b y

up dn Kootk and eonstunt practios bas In-
crensed  this pocullar feculty., 1 proctise
an lour by e Iug room avery night
o 1o basfore thio footlTglits to seo thut sl
siews rosupple, Phere is not the slight-
asl piuin toany of the euntortions | attempt,
wnd cousequont!y (hore ean b neo injupious
straln, evien In that oorkserew twist of iny
Lody. I thero wose o hhurtful straln it muul\l
causo pain, and | would stop it Instautiy,

A hlgh kiek buekward over hor head is tho
marvellous periormiunes of Miss Bessio Cliy-
ton, the enrly headd youngster who ll‘!hn
now blgh Kiokorin A Teip toChinatown,' w
the Mudison Squarn Theatre. Thesti egoprs
have seon no sucti terpaichorein foust in this

town  Lefure.  The ar wpins  wroun
aon her  Wes gy :m' short  skirt  of
transparont  whits eloth, then suddenly

hicks forward (o the sirine held above
bLier hew), teips o fow :?;::“nlsrrltlwr down th
stagn altor that und swings heg foot skywar
ngaln with s Luckward fing thdt brings it In
collision with her tambourine. Bhe uiskes &
olroudt of the slage in this styls, kicking for-

ard and buckward with both feut alteroately.

Lin an exploit that rtlos, and then
mmrusiv dnpltivates { ;?Ln‘l‘t::hun. lm Llap
thelr bands In deliguted roval. Miss le'»

0 lsthe youngest gnd the u-rlru.t of the
mble Lo 6l double solnted favorites now In
oW York., Hur youth |s gppatent st & glance,
and recently ciaused the Gerry sovioty men to

rformances on the

p " b
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Girard walka lolsuraly around ths roof gar-
don, kicking hata sky high with the greatoest
nonchaluoes. Aftor that she leaps upon u
table and lats her legs slide npart in the regu-
atlon dislocation split. Then she draws her
egs together agnin, stretohes out npon hor
back. and her hushand seiges ona of her foet
by the nnkle and dashos nround the tablo in &
efrola, twl timi the leg ruurul wnl round Hko
the dial fmm ofn big elock. Miss Girnrd
smiles  sorancly while her log is Lelng
thus unceremoniously yankod around.

**It strikes most peopls as mltf. and yot it is
a fact " tha woman athinte sald, ™ that I um
always In Letter health whan I am ot work at
this exercise every day than when I am rost-
Ing. My muscles stiffun and my appetite do-
crenses when 1 tako a vieation, so you see the
exerclse we double-jointed women En through
mist be benefleial. Thore I8 no risk to it.”

It is & point notud b{ managers that no other
actresses {n the variety or comie opern bugl-
noss have such lavishly abundant ward-
rnbes a8 the double-jointed theatrlceal stars.
Their glorious arrny of tights surpass any-
thing that the theatregoers rould Imagine,

intights are all made of sllk of tho hest
kind, and the same pair is never worn lu;_iu in
aueeoasion,  Miss Girard brought n dozen
{- irs., no two nliks In eolor, to the Cdasino,
.ﬁaa Jullan says that she has halt a handred
ra.lrll. and little Miss Clavton hns 20 muny that

ha property man anys that it makes him dizzy
to km?: track of them sll. This abundancs of
stunoing apparel is rendered indispensabilo
Lizeause of the wear and tear of the special
work of the doukle-jointed women, which 15 a
fnml denl more wenring and tearing on the
ights than it Is on the young women.

CHICAGU IN ART.

A Bu'cher Girl Chonen ne the Highest Art
Type of the Clty,
Froma the Jewalers® Circalar,

On Jan. 27, 1802, the Chiengo Iuter-Ocean
published to the world its purpose to secure
for Chieago an art type that would repressnt
Chileago, as the Iamillar Aeures of John Bull,

Unelo Bam, and Willinm Penn reprosont their
fﬁl ootive peoples. The journal aecordingly
ovitoil the artlsta of the world to contributo
thelr ideas Mo mLe-IJ:n. and offered prizes to
Ve awarded March 15, The jury of award eon-
sisted of Thomus J. Gage, President of the First

4K’
THIA I8 THE

Natlonal Dapk of Chleago: Miss Harriet Mon-

w, onn of Chilraga’s most compatunt art evit-
¢s and post ot lil‘nl‘oluml-hn dedloatoryeere-
monive, and_ W. M. 1 Freneh, digector of tho
Clideago Art Ingtituti, Nopely diMddesigns warn
ﬂtl.hmﬁ"ﬂfl. th flest priee, the Nggure horewith
Tlustrated, being uwarded Lo Charles Hollo-
winy of Chiengo.

The derign prosonts the eroet Ngure of a
wominn gazing resolutely forward, She

YOUNG PERON,

aoun
s elad In n tane roaching hall wa W thn
knoe, and rhs Weirs X cilrass Louring tho

signifeant motto, =1 Wik Haor right hand
reﬁ!n cumly on the rhghit hip, antthe Y T TY e
stiotohed In graosfal curve. sustpine, 1y tho
ald of the left hip. acarpepters squnre,  (n
the head, superbly upborne by ity round sl
boenutiful nerk, rests as n helmet @ phonix
rlﬂnu from Ity nost of Nurae,

Found Out on the E 01 Tuwer,

Pirisi Nt aee

At s meatiog of the French Moteorolo tieal
Rooioty, M. Apgot ;-lrm'lnlml Illl.- ln-u.;u.“m
wraturs observations uwde durin ]
lE}Trl riﬂlll on the Bifter Tawer st 515 fest, il
rael.nrlllllul fuet sbove the ground. Liuriog
tho bight the temperatirs Hersnses A L i
moan halght of nbout Btk feet. thon decreasns,
slowly ot |I|»t.‘I :m~lulh--|vru;1 1mare u;;-in.ll,-.
) fant Lhe moenn deorvase of tem-

L+ "ul’l.ju'.l-nul 147 per M lest (UL

‘n}i‘:‘u‘i'l? During the day the temperature doe-
o constanily from the ground upnward;
in owar strata the deercase Is sliwer in

gr. 1o the lstter scasou
"“"JJ:'G":.‘;";?E'"}.’.'% S0H fent L But nbove MK)
t the rate of dearease dows not show u du-

ol annusl variation, the atiount is abuut
1, e fovt. 1t In worthy ul rTmnrh that
ata g:(. fa! (4 foel (30 metcan) ln nhunbnir.
tho dooresse of temperaturs ls rapid, both
the night and durlog the day, und

durig.l :
Rt
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R D THE MOWER

e P abtae o e Lo,

“ma lawn mower ooma up this after
noon r"mn.k.d Mr. Bowner, an he came homo
an houtr ahead of time the otha: evening.

“Was that & Iawn mower "' aquoried Mra,
Bowser ln roply. " What on earth possossod

you to buy sueh a thing **

“For two very good reasons, Mra. Howser,
I proposo to save about fifteon dollars on lnwn
mowing this summer, and T want the exoroise,
I sould have got n heatth 1ift but [ thought [
would combine business with ploasure. Al
ways kill two birds with one stono when
chaneo offers. 1Ml work up a muscle inn
couplo of wooka to nstonish you. The doectlor
says it's oxactly what I noed.” \

“Put § wish you hadn't bought v’

“That's you to n dot ! Always in oppasition
toeverything Tdo! That's why wo lako so
much comfort asafamily | The only thing
you wouldn't onpose s my dying 1"

Mis, Bowsor had nothing mora to say, anid
after dinner Mr, Dowaor madoe ready fof his
oxorelse, Hogot into anold sult of elothes,
draggoed the lawn mower (nto the buck yark
and olled it up, and was presently ready to
mabko nstart. He looked up at the baek win.
dows, and secing nothing of Mrs, Bowsor, ho
spat on his hiunds and sald:

“Ha! This s what'll give a man mu=elo
Only costs &), and Ul get $1040 benofit out of
it. Isuppose ! might ns well make a sturt.”

He mado one, 1o had gone about ten fent
whon the machine etopped suddonly. Hodid
Mr. Bowser. o stopped so suddonly that his
feot left the ground and the handle of the
mowoer just missed his ghin on an uppor ouk

*Htruck s post, ol ¢ ho muttered, as e In-
vestigated nnd found one rising nbout six
inchos out of the sarth. * Thut's ull rlght,
however. Ididi't expeet to mow down posts
e woll an grags. Heoms ne Il my muscle was
worklog up n Hitle ulroady.’

1o dodged the post and headed for the back
fonee, nnd his countenance had just bogun to
benm wgaln whon thers was o great elattering
and the machine atoppod.

"Uyster eaus ™ ho growled, ie lia Kkicked two
or threo out of the @rass.  “She's probuhly
watehing me, nnd she's probably tieklsd hull
to death, hutll‘d mow this yard (P18 was tall of
deadly torpedoes,”

He ronchied the fenca without furthor mis-
hap, leaving s tiadl belidnd him as erooked as

sorpent's, but at the fest dash he made on
Elx return journcy sometling hnpponed ngaln,

‘ho machine stopped with a buwinp, and Mr,
Bowaer pitehod forward over the handle and
brought up In a heap on the ground.

* Now, 1 hopo to never draw another breath
ItTdon't slnughtor h"!“"bllll{l for this!" he
yolled ns soon us he coulil get his bhreath,

Ho was golng to jump upand kick some-
body or something, but it oeourred to him that
Mes, Bowsor might bo looking, and he sat up
ard looked around and protonded to rest,

?\‘-:tmniz coulil be sven of Mra, Bawser, how-
ovor, nnd aftor n couplo of minutes ho got up
and moistoned hin hands for o (rosh start.
Everything went us smooth ae grense for the
noxt twonty test. Then the mower plekod up
n hundrod feet of stovepipe wire nud walted
for rosults, > o .

*Thut woman's hand ngaln!" hoarscly whis-
pered Mr. Howser, as ho saw what wis the
mattor: * but 1 wouldn't glve in now il 1 know
that death wasn't two rods off!"™

It took him ten minutes to elenr nway the
wire. When this had been accomplishied he
!F\l“l.‘ll off his'cont and vest, glaneed up ot all

he brek windows, and there wis o dangorous
Hight in his eyo as he grinpod the handle, drew
n Jonig breath, and went phend, At tho fiith
plep Mr. Dowsor's right foot found n post hole,
ana followed it up nntil bhe fell forward on his
stomuoh pod ploughed along the grass. 13
first thought was to get up and kick Loth
line fences down and mnke o bonflre of tha
splinters. but as he slowly renched his foct a
botter iden oecnrred to bim. He plekead up tho
mower by the haudle and raised it over his
head and pounded the aarth with it until noth-
inue but the hindlowas left.  Then lie gathersd
up whaols, cogs, ratehets, ues, pulleys, cylin-
der hends, and Jow-wuter indicators, and
tosacd thom over the buck foneo and walked
into the houso, Mrs. Bowser sat rending, and
looking very Innoeent and humble, hut ho was
not to bo decelved. Standing belore her in
his sternest attitude he sald: .

' Mra, Bowsor, there is an ensjor way!

“Why, what do §uu maun 'y

* Kill mo off! If you nroso bent and de-
termined to gat rid of me, why don't you poison
my food or cut my throst when I'm naleep?
No explanation, not a word! I understand
the situatlon perleetly, nnd nothing you caln
snvlwllldri. f"l.l;li' your dastardly machinations,

“RBut n'tIsay I was—"

That will do,

“Novar! Nevor sald n word!
Mrs, Buwser! We will not discuss the subjoct
further. Inthe morning we will seek an ami-
cable adjustment of diffieulties, and I will go
with you to the train. 'Thero aro two trains a
dny by whieh 1r-’m ean reach your mother, and
I will telegraph her of your coming. Our ohild
will, ol coursa, remnin with me. Good night,
Mrs. Howsor. Any suggestions you have to
make had best be put in writing and submit-
ted the first thing In the morning.”
M. Quan.

THE ARIZONA KICKER,

The Fditor Enjoys Mule Haclng and FPistol
Practice In a Manly Way,

Tnr Mure Race.—The grent mule race
which was advertised to come off last Satur-
dny proved to be nn exclting affair and the
event of tho senson. It was n Lono Tree muls
called Cyclone ngalnst the well-known Thun-
derbolt, owned by the editor of tho RKicker,
The stukes wers for $100 a slde and tho dis-
tance ono nilo.  As the editorof o greatfamily
weoekly it s not beneath our dignity to own the
fastest mule in thoe county, but the forocman of
our office had entire chargo of the animal
aftor ronching the raectrack. The Lons Treo
contingent Ngured they had a sure thing of (t,
and when our mule eamo in threo lengths
nhead they made n dash to earry off tho
stukoholder, As editor of tho Kicker wo
were interested to a conelderable extent in
n Nuancinl way, but as Mayor of tho town

and the seknowledged head of Inw and
order weo =iliod In on general prineipies, and
left ruin and desolation In our path, Oniy ono
of the crowd got gway unhurt, and that wus
boeatiso ho started early, A chan ealled Now
Mextean Mm was the leader of the Lone Uros
gang. His Honor didp't have holld of him over
vighiteon seconds, and yet the docturs say it
will be three woeks beforo ho ls able to ride

home. We nro an up aud up people in this
towi. Our mule alwuys starts or wo pay the
forfeit. He wlso runs falrand for all thero s
in him. If b loses wo make no kick. ho

wins wo wan! tho long greon and are bound to
have It It was n pul-up job to do us, hut it
didn't work.,  Fven our contempornry, ns
wenn 4k Lo 8 can't flnd nervo onough to
BY I hize with the Lone Treo ¢rowd,

Tk Maxny Way,~Threp weeks ngo. in
writing up somo of the loeal charaoters of the
town, woe mnentloned Col, IMek White na oo of
the erowd who hinid boen hiore too long for hils
henlithe, Boveral shystor lnwyors wont to the
Colunel and encouraged hiip to bring n il
sult for heavy damuges.  Ho refuswl, and

sont us word to ook vut. Weo weire roady In
Lilteen soeonds aftor we got the mess=age, Ll
tho Colonel had to seund his guns to 1
shop 1o be repaleed, pake his will, ol fx
up other Hitlo matters, It was not antid
Monduy thut he got ready to go Hunting.
He posted himeo!l ina wodest wmd retiring
poedthon on an o pty  baerol in front of Hon-

“OUR OVER-SEAS MEN?

darson's grovery, and Bl boen walting Aftcen |

wor st tered wp Codagiloe the
P of on shiers, Yoo miw fhie Culiinel nnd
the cucnmbiers ol the samo Instant, bt |
thio et shot, which pippeld up th eotl
our plght shoulidor, Wa conld luve sl

dead, but woe dido't do it

minutes w

I t him
Wo stmply shot his

thumb off at G joint, and e went out of
Lustness atlor Hiing only  the ong shot,
From the thme Lo feed o until we  hag
hime dlsormed and e was bekzing our

pardon wus only eleven seconds, ns cotuntsid
By thie groesr, whoo bad s wateh in his haud
Aw Mavor of the town we shall sell the guns at
publie nuetion, s ssual aod tuen tie money
it steoct fnpprovereat fol. We ander-
whinped Chnt thodSolonel ettt lust mgght for
sotte polnt by Moutana, Whila we liemly bo-
Fiev e hids pzaing is o benollt to the cominunity,
wo watit to tlank him for the manly way lio
s nhout gottire oven with us, Anybody ean
Leegtamy iy bibotd =ttty ot it tukos n munly sort of
a ity bo o gunning for an ealtor who ean
elioot two-hiwndis) and | hat thrve wr four
days’ warnitg of whot i1s Lo come,

mhe Aeguived nond Utiized the Manly Art,
1. Bortie Gl

bk il very pratty and
oxtoedingly musealoe wifo!" suid Thomas A,
HWett, U Lidke mpiost btndsainn  Wops, espoes
edally thoss whio Hve tn thie stmallor citian, sho
Biwed bt anntich sy ed by the rude staring
and smitkinyg of stroel.corner lonngers, m..‘i
plie deterbmd o reseol 100 o ¥Vig o aous and
pvpnner. lor Hashamd I8 exgurt
uxer, nnd, Without saving ansthing sbout hor
Pk, sl kg n Lo tike dally Tussons b thy
wanly wrt. At the vl of six months sbio bad
woaise e ke o prige tghitor. Then shoe girdd
g e leasdth eorsot nad went oo the warpath
of Tl gonus tastiog,
for ',-..<l:..-.|. fonnid a viethm, A big folluw in o
sult lowd pnough fora Bre hell guve her o pro.
longed staro ol insalent pdmlration Bha repaid
Lt with her awe t wwila, dnd he was
quickly at lier sl Phen she vewd him

Lielsl leeture, rea-hed out with heg lelt mul!
cuught one of liis ussinine sars and hoeld him
fust, while with hor plght shie played u tultuo
on his feee that wwdo it In“ﬁrl“ an under-

P the e,

1 hinva a Trinnd who

done beelstoak, winding up the exhibition by

rm-!‘ Ing hi ln|o‘:l:r :l-:rut. twaln.rt;ut \mr{
% porhape, bu & salu o
on the masculing l.rumtm}uo lwwn.q’“

Rudyard Kipling.

fupyeight 1892 My Redyurd Kipling,
FART L
For hingve of galn, or sake of penca,
O gread of goliden Toa,
Yo munt not sell your eallay sloves
That row you over tho san.
Por thsy eame of your Blood, of your awn Lloofd,
Ny your own gode thay swear,
By you wust nol sell them ovaresas,
Hecausa they rowed you thers
Rixe Evmm,
All things consldarad, thero are only two

Kindn of mon In the world—thoso that stay s
home snd thoso that do not,  Tho second are
the mosa! intepasting. Somo day o man will
bthilak lilmsoll and werle nbout the breod In
N bisok enlled “The Dook of the Ovarsons
Cluly,” for it 1s at tha elub housos nll the way
from Aden to Yokohami that the lifs of the
outslide mun 15 host soon nnd thoie talk bost
henrd. A steong fumily HEeness runs through
Lot i bubtding and mombora, and o largo and
enrolons hospitallly 14 the note,  Thore I
nlwiia the sama  opon-doorad, hilgh-collod
oo, with matting on the Moors: thoe sama
como dnd gonl dark-altinnedservants: aad the
aanmo assombly of men tiking horse or Lusle
ness, In raiment that would fatully seandule
Izon London eommitteas, amang Nlos of newss
papor fram o fortnight ta v wo k4 all. The
1t af the Outeldo Man Ineludos plenty of sun-
Bhino nnd as mueh ale as inar b stiveing, A
the Cape, whors tho Duteh honsowlives distil
and sall the vary potont Vanderhum, and the
ubsurd homemade Hunsom enlis waldls up
and down tho yollow dust of Addarloy slroot,
nra the members of the bz Import and oxport
firms, the shipping and Insuranco oMoos, Ins
ventora of mines, and exploiters of now teerls
tories, with now and then wa ofleor steaved
from Indla to by tmuleg borthe tavernmoent, s
Govarnment House aide-da- ump, nsprinkling
of tho oMeors of the warrison, tnnnad skip-
pers  of the Unlon and Cystis lines, and
naval oMeors from the squalron at Simon's
Town. Here they talk of the sins of
Cocll Rhodes, the Insslenos of Natal, the
benutina or othorwlse of the &alid Hoer voto,
and the dates of steamoers. Tho argot (s Duteh
and Kaflr, and evory one van ham the nations
nl anthom that begine “Pavk your kit and
trok, Jolinny Bowleg<” In the statoly Honge
kong Club house, which s to tie lurthor what
thoe Bengal Clab 18 to thy nearer East you
moot much the samo gathering, minus the
mining sposlators anil plus men whose talk
I8 of ton, sitk, shirtings, and Shanghal ponles,
The speech of the Out=ldae Mon at this point bes
comos fearfully mixed with “pldein-Poglish®
and loeal Chineso torms, roundo with aorrupt
Portuguess. At Melbourne, in s long vorans
dn giving on a grass plot, whers lnughing
jacknssos lnugh vory  horribly, sit wool
kings, promiers, and broeders of horsos after
tholr kind. The older mon talk of the davs
of the Fureka Stoekado, and the younger ot
“ghoaring wars " fn North Queensinnil, while
the traveller moves timidiy among them wone
dering what under the world every third word
may menn. At Weollington, overlooking the
harbor fall right-minded elubs should com-
mand the seal, another and yet a liko sort of
men speak of sheap, the rahbits, the lund
courts, and the ancient heresles of Sir Jullus
Vogel: and their more expressive sentencos
borrow from the Maorl. And elgewhero, nnd
eleewhaore, and elsewhero among tho Outside
Mon it fs tho same~the game mixture of every
trade, ecalling, and vrofession under the
sun; the sanmo clash of conflieting Interesta
touching the utiormost ends of the earthg
the samo intimate, and sometimes appull

ing, knowledgo of your neighbor's bhusi-
noss and shorteomings; thoe same Inrge-
palmed hospitulity, end the same koon

interest on the part of the youngor men In the
log= of n horsa. Docldedly itlis ot the Oversens
Clubs all the world over that you got to know
some little of the life of tho community, Lone
don is egotistical, and the world for her ends
with the four-mlile cal radiua. Thors I8 no
provinelalism like tho provineinllsm of Lone
don. That big slnckwater, conted with the
drift and rubbish of a thousand men's
thoughte, estoems it=ell the opon son bocause
tho waves of all the ocoans break at her bore
ders. To those near her ghe is torribly
Imposing, but they forget that there is more
than one kind of Imposition. Look back upon
her from ten thousand miles, when the mall
I8 just in ot an Overseas Cluby, and she is won-
drous tiny, Nine-tenths of hor nows—s0 vital,
g0 opocli-making over there—=losas Ita slgnifl-
eance, and tha rest {s as the seuffling of ghosts
Inn baek attie.

Here In Yokolinma the Oversens Clul has
two mails and four sots of papors—Lnglish,
¥rench, Goerman, and Americon, ns guits the
varlety of its constitutiva—anid the vorands
by the sen, whoro the big teleacone stands, 8
a porpetual Pentecost. Tho popalation of the
olub chunges with oneh stoameor in luirhor, fog

the sen Coptains swivag do, o mot with
“Holla! where diy! von comn wr' mlx at
1i0 r their ap-

Chies Lr uned the Ll
pointed time, nol
palnted war shiy
menibers nlso, a
mines of mast fa

t. I'he whites
¢ eontingont of
woniderful men,
adventure, who huve
fhea thiat go to th

i interest inos 4 L]
Khieite Tainn e, nnil & aichow gget Anto trouble
with  the Dussian  avthories, Consuls
and Jalges ol the ( sulne Courts moeet
men over on legve from the China ports, or 16
mny by Minibi, ey nll talk toa, sk,

pge with the xed resi-

banking nwni ox

dosits,  Everythlios b= hwars as hind us oL

possibily L, g beveryiody lson the vergo 03
rnin. Thnt §s whe, when ”Il.'i‘ hovoe deeide

that Hfe s v boogor worth living, they go
down bl 1 alley -t commit sul hfn.
From ! win

wnomoeool hlow
ul there s o soond a?
winnorapirtmoent, and every
talkine nbout the approaching
5 1= Lo b n desicrable one.
aulid aoman nead to make hi

anons thie
smnabiing i
third man |
ray os, the N
*Whas e

havpy ' says  the passcr by, A perfec
ellmute, a lovely conntry, plenty of pﬁaunnt
R ped the palltest people on enrth to
Honl W The reslident smilos, and lnvitos
the p=ser by to sty through July and

August.  Further, he presscs him to do husie
neess with the podito=t people on earth, and to
it it dolng for ntorm ol years, Thus
the traveltor pereelyes heyond doubt that the
rosident is progudiced by the vory tnct of his
rosddente, ol glves it as bls matured opin-
b thint Jupun is a tanlless lund, marced only
I senee of the forelgn eomimnunity.
J et us eonsidor. 1U 1s the Torelgn
ity thut linve lo it possiblo for tg.
! » und go trom hiolel to hotel,
it bla pussport for inland travel, to tele=
aph Wis sulooarrdval to anxious iriends, and
i,:n-nl-ruillr to enjoy himselt mueh mors than
e walhl huve been ablo to do in bis own
country,  thowvernments and gunbonts may
nll-t'h wland, Lub it s the men ot the Ovaerssns
Club that keep it open. Thelr roward (not
wlone dndapin) s the Uland patronngo or the
wearcely  velled contempt *of  thoss who
profit Ly their labhurs. It 18 hopeloss to
wypdadn . to a traveller  who  hus  Les
Cohageed ™ dnto hall s dozen  shops nna

ragonaraed™ opt of hull a dozen more up
potitely ehicatod o canl cine thit the Japuness
16 un Oriental, and, therofore, ombarrassingly
econamical of the teath, ' Thit's his poilte-
neas” says the travellor, *Ho does not wish
to hurt your fosllngs,  Love him snd tpost him
ke w brother, apd he'll chooga,” Totront one
of !l_ll-_lll- HE Bt v of ranos on o brotierly
bakis s not very casy, and the natura) polites
ness thnt onters Into s signed and seal *
traet and undulates out of i so soon
tiol sufllelently gy Is more than ambar
ine. Itis wlinost nnpaying The want 11
or coanmereiasl honor muy bo duo bo some nits
ural Inflrmity of the artiitie temperannl, op
to thae manner in whml.. Ehr o it bk ad-
foctod nnd bis rulore s culed e oosn liniselt
Tor untold centurins,

Those who know the FEast, know whors thi

syetom of " squoore,'” wihiloh |s eomoissiung
runs through every trgimael lon of Life, Teoan the
mdo of o groom's place vpward, whete the
woman walkis behind the nusn i the <troota,
and whore the peasant givos you foo the dises

Libthews Lo thie ext Lok s tiat y oo as Lo milos
As o thinks you will Tike. that tese things
st Lo o, Those who o vt Kpeow will net

L porsuaded till they linso Hyved thens The
(verpens Club puts up e cojlecine nose
soornfully whon It hears of iho Now nod
Hogenoralo  Jupan  sprunyg v Mle slues
tha Roventios. h grins. with, «hamo hs It
written, ot wn Tmperial Do meclelbed on the

German plan and a Cadoa Naraloon a by lapons
wlee, Tt dn a0 far Leldnd tho new ora as te
doubt that an Orisntel « thon by otis
Quelte of the starnest, distinetion
slmost ue havd us th i b turne

)
out to Westorn gau 1 ipiak of B vor
nid Bt muet b projudiosd,

ouug man's lifo,
s s BU s dally apd hoorly I eontact wit
tho Japanese, sxoent when 1t oun o o busf
ith the Chinaman, whom i1 prelorss [ ]
210 ever so disgracelul a elub?
(T0 be continued)
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